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ry, that will interfere with those religious principles. 
That is to say :—Be he Episcopalian! Bap ist! Me 
| thodist ! Presbyterian! Roman Catholic! or Quaker! 
Fi or of »ny otber christian denomination, the christian 
ADDRESS, mason is satisfied, for we are not seciarians. If we 
. Z . : risti aith, 3 christi bli- 
Delivered before the Masonic Bodies assembled at| ooimas ne Se omahvenen ain = grr Rar far og 
the city of Hudson, June 24th, 5841. bration of this day! What a deception is this in the 
BY JOSEPH P. PIRSSONS, ESQ. face of a christian community, andin God's Holy 
Temple! Would it be proper to celebiate heathen 
rites here ?—or those of the mosque? Are we not as- 
I do not admit however that the custom of masonic} Sembled as christians? And have we not a set form 
entertainments was ever by any means Lange in this | of ere . 2 ps Peon me ssmpesc —— 
Country. It was always discountenanced by discreet} piety, and of a tone and character, which will not sut- 
panel as a direct Vinleitea of our principles; and | fer by a comparison with that of the church ; to which 
where it was practised, it arose from social and gener- Taare ben a vent Bae eo resp . 
ous impulses. a this Liturgy, we have astandard of religious wor- 
Ik pn be denied, that the custom is a baneful| ship, in which oar Savior is acknowledged as the di- 
one, and I rejoice that it is fast falling into decay.—|rect medium of communication with the Deity. and 
We cannot my brethren, be too cautious in our car- by and through whom alone, we can obtain remission 
riage ard behavior; for recollect, that we are bound | of our sins! ; 
‘‘to support the dignity of our character on every oc- Christian masons, among their numerous symbols 
casion, by steadily persevering in the practise of every |and allegories, have one which is particularly beauti- 
commendable virtue.” Nevertheless there are pecu- | ful, as going to shew beyond dispute, the real ground 
liar.seasons cf festivity set apart in the masonic calen-| of our faith. It is this: “ There is stpposed to be a 
dar ; (like the present,) when it. is perfeetly right and | Certain point within a cirele, embordered by two per- 
proper that we should relax into innocent hilarity, | pendicalar parallell lines representing St. John the 
having first, with all due reverence by appropriate ce- Baptist, and St. John the Evangelist; upon the top 
remonies, paid homage to the day. of which rests the Holy Scriptures; and while a ma- 
{t is within the plan of this day's celebration to par- |$0a keeps himself circumscribed within their precepts, 
take of an entertaiment befure we disperse to our re- it is impossible he should materially err.’ 
spective homes, in accordance with the sage of the| There are numerous other allegories equally stri- 
ceaft from time immemorial; and aiso to bring breth- | king, with ‘maxims and sentiments which illustrate 
ren living far apart together, and of giving them an pehet situation and circumstance in life, whose moral 
opportunity of becoming personally known to each | when well explained and duly appreciated, captivates 
other. Aud it was very grateful to my feelings to the heart, and leads it irresistably to the adoration of 
read in the programme of ceremonies pubtisned. ia a the great omnipogent-A rchitect ofthe Cniverse, whose 
newspaper of this city, and which was tansmitted to/glory is the end and aim of every degree of our sub- 
me by a mostestimable brother, companion and fellow | lime order trom the Entered Apprentice to the most 
pilgrim, * that the committee of arrangements deem ineffable degrees of the christian orders. 
it inexpedient to furnish any stimulating beverage.” Faith, Hopevand Charity, Relief, Trath and Bro- 
Why should intoxicating liquors be introduced at| therly Love, Temperance, F ortitude, Prudence and 
all at our feasts? Does conviyiality necessarily spring ‘Justice, are our prominent characteristics! We are 
from inebriation? Is there no fellowship at the fes- taught to have Faith, which is a belief of the revealed 
tive board without the stimulating glass?’ Isthere no truths of religion; Hope, which is an expectation of 
elevation of soul, no mental light to inspire the high{some good,—an expectation indulged with pleasure ; 
wrought toast or sentiment? Will not the bounties|and Charity, which is tenderness, kindness, good will. 
of nature that are spread luxuriously before us, dictate benevolence and liberality to the poor; and which is 
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the outpourings of grateful hearts? 

This is refreshment in its proper sense! It invig- 
orates the body,—keeps the mind clear and unruffied; 
and is indeed 

“The feast of reason, and the flow of soul.” 


The ancient masons, dedicated their Lodges to 





King Solomon, who is said to have been the first Most 
Excellent Grand Master. Brut masons professing 


Christianity, dedicate their Lodges to St. John the) 


defined by Hooker to be, the theologic | virtue of 
universal love. And these three combined, admonish 
us to have faith in God, hope in immortality, and cha- 
rity to all mankind. But the greatest of these is 
Charity! For Faith may be lost ia sight, and Hope 
end in fruition; while Charity extends beyond the 
grave, through the boundless realms of eternity ! 
That divine attribute Truth, * which is the founda- 
tion of every virtue ;* Temperance, “which is that 
due restraint upoo our affections and passions, which 


Baptist, and St. John the Evangelist, the two great |renders the body tame and governable, and frees the 
christian patrons of our Order. Letit not be supposed | mind from the allurements of vice :” Fortitude, which 
that a mason of the Christian faith, has no religious|is “that noble and steady purpose of the mind, where- 
obligations to fulfil: for although masonry in the ab-| by we are enabled to undergo any pain, peril or dan- 
stract ‘* does not interfere with a man’s religious or} ger;” Prudence, * which teaches to regulate our lives 
political principles, be they what they may" it does/and actions, agreeably to the dictates of reason ; and is 
not set him aflowt on the ocean of life, without the | that habit, by which we wisely judge, aad prudential- 


christiaa chart, to mark his bearings and soundings !|ly determine on all things relative to our present, as'| 
What is meant by this religious latitude is simply that! well as to our future happiness; and Justice, “which | they, to the Voltaire’s, the Bolingbroke’s, 


a christian mason is perfectly at liberty to belong to 
any sect or denomination of christians he thinks prop- 
er; and that masoory dees not compel him to profess 
any particular creed, or to worship according to any 
prescribed mode ; leaving these particulars to the gui- 
dance o! his own conscience. But the very express- 
jon inthe masonic charge above quoted, implies the 
possession of religious principles, Every candidate 





who is presented at the altar of masonry to be initiated 
inte its mysteries, is supposed to be a religious man, 
and no enquiry is made into his particular profession 


ef faith ; but, he is told that there is nothing in masoa- | voidably fed into theological matters; or rather into! present, let him resolve, 


is that standard or boundary of right which enabies us 
to render to every man his just due without distine- 
tion.” These are the leading tenets of masonry, and 
the further we advance in the order, the nearer do we 
come to the standard of perfection, if that advancement 
is worthily acquired. 

Those who mark well their course, as weary pilgrims 
travelling through time to eternity, are the most esti- 
mable of mortals, and the higher they advance in the 
order, the more meek and lowly they become. 

In discussing the subject of masonry, we are wna- 


[VOL. II—NO. 48 


comparisons of character of the professor of religion, 
and the mason ; for the institution of freemasonry be- 
ing a religious order, no man should become a mason 
who is not a religious man. That there are apostates, 
and bad men, and imfidels and hypocrites, in both the 
human and divine institution, is a melancholy fact, 
too notorious to admit of a moment's dispute. But if 
we take the broad ground of the Jews, and the primi- 
tive christian masons ; ours is aot a mere human insti- 
tution, but an order of divine origin, said to have been 
received directly from God by Moses, who communi- 
cated it to Aaron, and his sons Eleazor and Isthamar, 
and the several Elders of Israel. 

Be this as it may, where there is no religion. there 
is ao freemasonry! There are professors in both, who 
are not possessors! How many men are there, who 
from habit go to church, and how many more are 
there who do so merely for the sake of example, as 
they freely admit? Those less candid however, with- 
out possessing a single spark of religion, flatter them- 
selves, that they really are good christians, and endeav- 
or to beguile the world into the same belicf. They 
observe all the externals—join in the prayers—and lis- 
ten attentively to the sermon. If the minister is elo- 
quent and popular, he (instead of their maker,) is thé 
object of their worship; and instead of leaving the 
house of God with subdued feelings, and pious medi- 
tations, they hurry forth in ecstacres at the honied 
words of the preacher, and all their praise and glory 
is of him! 

And it is even so in the masonic communion. Vast 
numbers of our order, are guilty of this man worship, 
to those who hold prominent stations among us. It is 
not what the order teaches, that they enquire into, but 
what these men, say and do. Its sublime principles 
are lost sight of, in the tinsel and shew which sur- 
rovnds it. Its high sounding terms and titles, capti- 
vate the fancy, while the eternal truths that it teaches 
fail to reach the heart. 

Can we wonder then, that if the sacred ordinances 
of religion are thus lightly passed over, there are so 
many among us, who are unprofitable and unfaithfal ! 
Reflect on this dear Brethren, and let the world see, 
that in becoming masons, we are set apart from the 
world, as burning and shining lights on the ineffable 
movntain ot Truth, where our sublime edifice displays 
its glory. 

I do ae wish in the foregoing remarks, to be under- 
stood as confining the institution of freemasonry to 
Christianity, for were it so, it could not prevail thro’- 
out the universe as it does. But, I repeat, that it isa 
religious order and that it partakes of the religion of 
the country in which it flourishes. The very founda- 
tion of it, is the belief in a Supreme Being ; and there 
is no nation civilized or sayage, (that I know of,) but 
what has this be!ief,untess it be the Epicureans.< Piety 
and virtue, have ever delighted in the existence of a 
Supreme Being. The world has never prodaced more 
refined moralists, than those of pagan Greece and 
Rome. Their maxims and sentiments may be sta- 
died with advantage by the most fastidious moralist.— 
How sublime are the teachings of morality of those 
master spirits of the heathen world, Cicero, Plato, 
Socrates, and Seneca. But these heathens believed 
in an overruling Providence, and in jo existence of : 

$ ig. i superior wer 
Suprene Being. How incomparably = tet 
the Paine’s and the host of 
who living ander the ligkt 
the Saviour, who bought 
Jood, but impiously at- 





jterfield’s, the Volney’s, 
linfidels of modern times, 
lof the gospel, vot only deny 
them with his own precious b 
tribute all the woudrous works of the Great Creator 
ito chance, and say, thet matter and motion, are the 
‘cause and effect of every thing! Yes! Masonry is a 
| religious order,and no man that dees not revere religion, 
‘is a fit subject fot it; and it is to be feared my breth- 
‘ren, that many of us, now present, do not live up to 
the standar@ of our profession. Is there any such 
while in the more immediate 
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presence of the Majesty on high,io this his holy temple 
(with his divine grace and favor.) to live up to that 
standard for the fu ure. Then will he go forth, un- 
spotted before the world, a free and truly accepted 
mason. 


I have dwelt so long on this point, for the purpose adage may well be applied, ‘that two wrongs do aot 


of impressing my hearers, both in aa out of the or- 
der, with a just estimate of the noble institution, of 
which | appear before them as the humble advocate ; 


and to admonish the brethren to walk worthy of tneir|of course will right itself, as piety is its own exposit- 
Bet the expelled mason cannot be distinguish- 
The profligate and licentious, the infidel and|ed by the world from the one in full communion and 
How numerous are! good standing ; and hence the care that should be ta- 
the cases which daily occur within our own observa-\ken to receive none into the order, who have even the 


high vocation. 
sons! 
the inebriate, are no masons! 


None but good men are genuine ma- 


tion of apostates from the religion of which they were 
once the pride and ornament. Men fallen from grace 


church. 


estimable, have since become depraved. 
well as every christian to adhere to the injunction giv- 


the Thessalonians, which is as follows: 

** Now we command you brethren, that ye withdraw 

ourselves from every brother that walketh disorder- 
y. and not after the tradition which ye received from 
us. For yourselves know how ye ought to follow us; 
for we behaved ourselves not disorderly among you, 
neither did we eat any man’s bread for nought; but 
wrought with labor and travel, day and night, that we 
might not be chargeable to any of you. Not because 
we have not power, but to make ourselves an example 
unto you, to follow us. For even when we were with 
you, this we commanded you, that if any man would 
not work, neither should he eat. For we hear that 
there are some, who walk among you, disorderly, 
working oot at all, but are busy bedies. Now them 
that are snch. command and erhort, that with quietness 
they work and eat their own bread. But ye brethren, 
be not weary in well doing. And if any man obey not 
our word, aote that man, aad have no company with 
him, that he may be ashamed. Yet. count him 
not 43 an enemy, but admonish him as a brother.” 

Here we have a rue of conduct laid down in the 

scriptures, and: in so. simple and familiar a style, that 
the meanest capacity can understand it. While its 
tone is the most meek and gentle, there isa glow of 
eloquence about it, which is truly sublime. It should 
be attentively studied by every mason, and engraven 
on his heart. Thus would his own character be es- 
tablished. and his line of conduct to others, distinctiy 
marked out. 

Let also those ancieat people of God who are still 

looking for the Messiah to come, be wary among those 


of their own dispersed nation, how they give cause of 


offence, and thereby scandualize the orier, which no 
class of men among us profess more to revere than they 
do. Let those who emphatically style masonry a holy 
mystery, and style it as being handed downby God him- 
self to Moses, and pray, ** not to be numnered amongst 
those who knew not the statutes of the Lord, nor the 
dine mysteries of his secret cabala,” be particularly 
cadtious how they walk before their brethren. 

I speak it to the shame of these people, a3 well as 
of many of the christian portion of the order, that there 
is too mach carelessness in the admission of members: 
——and this is the grand secret of all our troubles. Are 
not some of the Lodges flood-d with candidates at 
every meeting; among whom it is known that there 
are exceptionable characters. 

And then the finger of scorn is pointed at the order. 
because it is said, ** Look at such aman. Does he 
not belong to your fraternity? Of what materials are 
you made, when such a fellow as that is one of your 
“— associates and companions 2" 

tis no excuse to fall back upon religion, and speak 
of the boasted revivals of certain coete, aan of the a 
titude who flock into weir portals, and profess mirac- 
ulous conversions at these periods of exeitements— 
from which they speedily slide back into all their for- 
mer evil courses:—and because they say to-all class- 





es, come in and join us, we should dothe same. Let 


—iany zealots, who from good moti-es perhaps, do 
incalculable mischief, and actually scandalize and pre- 
\fane its sacred character. In this case the homely 


” 
. 


jmake a right 
| The evil o 


f this course, is greater in our commu 
nion, than it is in tke religious world. For religion 


ors! 


suspicion of a taint on thew character. 


These remarks apply with more force to the large 
by the allurements of the world and become abandon- | metropolis from whence I hail, than they do to sinall- 
ed characters. Yet no honest man ever attempts to|er communities,—and I would beg particularly to be 
revile religion on that accouat. These unhappy men understood as making no allusion whatever, te those 
are no longer religious characters, although they | whose lot is cast ia this ancient city. From the high 
have once been received iato the bosom of the reputation they maintain among their brethren, at 
\large, and the space they fill in society here, I would 

Away then, with the ungenerous and bigoted slurs turn to them as proud examplars of the masonic chu- 
against masons, because vile characters have insidious-|racter; and what greater proof need a spectator re- 
ly crept in among them, and others who were once quire of the estimation in which the Hudson brethren 
And with|are held, than the one which is now presented in the 
regard to these latter, it is the duty of every mason, as brilliant array of female loveliness with which we are 
Oh, go with us, ye fair! 
en by St. Paul, in the 3d chap. of his 2d Epistle to Esj.ouse our cause, and vindicate our rights! So 
;Shall ye find us not ungrateful; bat that all your blan- 
i\dishments are well bestowed, and every endearment 
| fully reciprocated in the faithful, ferveat breast, of the 


| honored on this occasion! 


|true and genuine mason. 


it be remembered, that there are fanatics in religion 


the huge double-handed sword, and other formida- 
ble weapons of the period used in close combat, were 
furiously and destructively wielded, amidst horrid im- 
precations, and remorseless vows of each clan's never- 
dying sengeance, which raised to madness the rage of 
the combatants. 

The Guns fought most desperately, but could not 

ithstand the great odds that opposed them; and after 
a long-continued struggle, the survivors on both sides 
were so much exhausted, that the combat was mutu- 
ally dropped—the Keiths heiag so far the victors as to 
| ave the field with their banner displayed. and to be 
able to carry with chem their slaine mpanions; while 
in the ranks of the Guns, the crowner and seven of his 
party were killed, and the remaining five were all se- 
verely wounded. The Keiths proceeded to Dilred 
Castle, in Strathmore, then occupied by Sutherland 
of Dilred, where they were hospitably entertained.— 
The five surviving Guns, who were all sons of the 
crowner, also retired, but tarried at another stream, 
since then called Alt-Torquil, after Torquil Gun, one 
of the survivors, who there dressed the wounds of his 
brothers. Towards evening. Henrybeg, the youngest 
of the surviving brothers of the (iuns, proposed’ that 
they should follow the Keiths, and endeavor to obtain 
revenge, even by stratagem such as the Keiths liad 
recourse to: bnt his brothers considered such a step 
as leading to their certain destruction. Henry, how- 
ever, could not be restrained from his purpose, and 
swore that he would never rest until he should kill a 
Keith, and tecover posses-ion of his father’s sword, 
helmet, shirt of mail. and brooch of office, which the 
Keiths had taken off the dead body of the crowner.— 
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Two of the brothers were so severely wounded: that 
they could not move to any great distance, but the 
other two accompanied Henr;, who arrived at Dilred 
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From the Ediaburgh Journal. 
HIGHLAND TRADITIONS. 


the unruly manners of a past_age. 


he was called by the Highlanders, ** N'm Brais-tach- 


badge or cognisance of his office of crowner. 


tain. 


the country, where no interruption could occur, and 


horsemen, 
shoul: form his party there, and proceed into Caith- 


the confines of Sutherland, and in the same direction, 
se that the two parties would meetia a retired distric . 
remote from any chance of being disturbed. The 
chiefs, each followed b 
came within sight of each other on the appointed 
route, and soon thercafier met ata burn called Alt- 
na gawn, below the glut of Stratchmore. The crow- 
ner and the leader of the Keiths approached each other 
in fall armor ; but it was soon discovered by the Guns 
that there were two riders on every horse in the par- 
ty of the Keiths, and consequently the latter party had 


the crowner. ‘his vile stratagem instantly revealed 
to the Guns that their destruction, by unfair means, 
was determined upon. 





enemies the Keiths; and both parties dismounting. 


In the niimber of the Statistical Account of Scot- 
land noticed by usa short time ago under the head 
Kildonian, Sutherlandshire, the author offers some 
traditional anecdotes of the clan Gun, a name appa- 
rently idential with that of Gwynne among the Welsh. 
hese traditions are curious, and give « vivid idea of 


“Towards the end of the filteenth century, the chief 
of the clan Gun was George Gun, who lived in feudal 
dignity in his then impregnable castle of Halbury; 
but he was better known asthe Crowner Gun, or as 


more,” from a great brooch which he wore as = 

e 
had a deadly feud with the chief of the Keiths; and 
having met in St. Syre’s chapel for the purpose of 
effecting a reconciliation, ut without success, they 
there solemnly agreed to decide their quarrel, if they 
could not do so amicably on a fature day, by equal 
co1 bat between twelve sons or relatives of each chiel- 
This compact was concluded by mutual vows 
accom: anied with religions rites within the chapel, 
that the meeting would take plece in a solitary part of 


the escort of each leader was fixed at twelve armed 
The crowner had been twice married,and 
had a numerous family of sons; but some of them re- 
sided in Sutherland, and it was also agreed that he 


ness with them by the Strathmore rout, while the 
Keiths would move, on the appointed day, towards 


twelve horses and their riders 


twenty-four men opposed to the twelve followers of 


They scorned, notwithstand- 
ing the great odds against them, to retreat before cheir 


Castle soon after nigh fall. On approaching the cas- 
tle, its wooden windows or shutters were found open, 
and around a large fire in the lowest apartment the 
survivors of the Keiths were quaffing bumpers of ale ; 
and Henry, who went close to one of the windows, 
heard them narrate, with boisterous delight, the loss- 
es sustained by the Guas. The chief of the Keiths, 
not apprehensive of we gay accidentally approach- 
ed the window where Heary stood, and the latter then 
bent his bow, and ia another instant his arrow pierced 
the chiettain's heart ; Henry at the same time boldly 
accompanying the deadly flight of his arrow with the 
exclamation (afterwards used in the North Highlands 
as a proverb) of ** The Gun’s comp!iments to Keith." 
‘The old chief dropped down dead ; a panic seized the 
other Keiths; and the three Guns, having darted for- 
ward to the door of the castle, slew some of the first 
persons who ventured out by it ; but finding that they 
could not retain their position long, Henry and his 
two brothers retired silently under cover of the dark- 
ness of the night, and hurried back to the assistance of 
the other brothers, who had been unable to accompa- 
ny them.” 
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Anotaer Snake Srory.—Nothing flourishes.now 
a days like snake stories; they grow larger every day. 
We believe the following, from the Mili's Point (Ky.) 
Herald, is the greatest out: 

A neighbor of ours, who is a farmer from this coun- 
ty, tells us, that a few nights ago he awoke and felt a 
cold and slimy body crawling over his hand; he jump- 
ed out of bed. The noise awoke his wife. who like- 
wise left her couch. On making a light, they dixcov- 
ered.an immense rattlesnake in bed, measuring after 
it was killed, six feet, and having seven rattles. The 
alarm and fright this unwelcome visiter occasioned, 
drove away all idea of sleep forthe balance of the 
night. As soon as daylight dawned, the farmer open- 
ed the door and discovered another large snake lying 
on his door steps. He killed the same with the fire 
tongs. He then approached the stables to feed his 
horses; there he again saw another snake; he pursued 
and saw it enter ahole near an old stump. He imme- 
diately sent his son for some of his neighbors. On 
their arrival, t: ey dug down: near the stump and found 
a den.of anakes all coiled up together—all of which 
they killed. Oa counting them, they found that they 
had destroyed forty-six rattlesnakes of all sizes, froin 
eight inches to five feet long---which, with the two 
killed in the house, make the exormous number of 
forty-eight. 
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THE PERSECUTED LEARNED. 


Those who may have labored most zealously to in- 
struct mankind, have been those who have snffered 











most from ignorance; and the discoverers of new arts | 


an’ sciences have hardly ever lived ta see them ac- 
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ly called the Great, an epihet he owed to his name 
Groot, constructed a curious piece of mechanism 
which sent forth a distant vocal sound,: Thomas 
Aquinas was so much terrified at it, that he struck it 
with bis staff, and to the mortification of Albert an- 
nihilated the curious labor of thirty years ! 
| Petrarch was less desirous of the laurel forthe hon- 
or, than for the hope of being sheltered by it frm the 








cepted by the world. With a noble perception of his ‘hander of the priest, by whom both he and his bro- 


own genius, Lord Bacon. in his prophetic will, thus 


expresses himself. ‘or my name and memory, || 
leave itt» men’s charitable speeches, and to foreign 


ither poets were continually threatened. They could 


not imagine a poet, without supposing him to hold an 
intercourse with some demon. ‘This was, as Abbe 


nations, and the next ages.’ Before the times ot | Resnel observes, having a most exalted idea of poetry, 


Galileo aad Harvey. the world believed iu the stagna- | 


tion of the blood, and the diurnal immorality of the} 
earth; and for denying these the one was persecuted | 
and the other ridiculed. 

T e intelligence and the virtue of the Socrates were | 


. . } 
punisiel with death. Anaxagoras, when he attempt- 


ed to propagate a just notion of the Supreme Being, 
was dragged to prison. Aristotle, after a long series) 
of persecution, swallowed poison. Heraclitus, tor- | 
mented by his countrymen, broke off all intercourse 
with men. The great geometricians and chemists, as 
Gerhert, Roger Bacon, and others, were abhored as 
as magicians. Pope Gerbert. as Bishop Otho gravely 
relates, obtained the pontificate by having given him- 
self up entirely to the devil: others suspected him too 
of holding an intercourse with demons; bat this was 
indeed a devilish age. 

Virgilius, Bishop of Saltzburg, having asserted that 
there existed antipodes, the archbishop of Mentz de- 
clared him a heritic, and consigned him in the flames: 
and the Abbot Trithemius, who was fond of improving 
steganography. or the arts of secret writing, having 
published several curious works on this subject, they 
were condemned, as works full of diabolical mysteries ; 
and Frederick If, Elector Palatine, ordered Trithe- 
mius’s original work, which was in his library, to be 
publicly burnt: 

Galileo was condemed at Rome publicly to disavow 
sentiments, the truth of which must have been abund- 
antly manifest. ‘Are these then my judges?’ he ex- 
claimed in retiring from the inquisitors, whose ignor- 


though a very bad one of poets. An antipoetic Do- 
minican was votorious for persecating all verse makers 
the power of which he attribated to the effecis of 


jheresy aad magic. The lights of philosophy have dis- 


persed all these accusations of » agic, and have shown 
a dreadful chaia of perjuries and conspiracies. 

Descartes was horribly persecuted in Holland, when 
he first published his opinions. Voetius, a bigot of 
great influence at Utrecht, accused him of atheism, 
and had evo projected ia his mind to have this phil- 
osopher buraed at Utrecht in an extraordinary fire, 
which, kiodled, on an eminence, might be observed 
by the seven provinces Mr. Hullam has observed, 
that * the ordeal of fire was the great purifier of books 
and men.’ ‘This persecution of science and geniu- 
lasted till the close of the seventeenth century. 

‘Ifthe metaphpsician stood a chance of being burned 
as a heretic, the natural philospher was not in less 
jeopardy as a magician,’ is an observation of the same 
writer which suins up the whole. 





Peers.—A Peer, sitting in judgment, is not re- 
quired to give his verdict upon oath, like a commou- 
er, but upos his hoaor. What a stigma on the other 
class of the community? Just as if a Peer alone had 
honor, and all others were Lase perfidious slaves, from 
“hom truth could only be extorted, when they had 
|been forced into the presence of their Creator, A 
member of the lower house is the deputy or represen- 
tative of others, aud cannot delegate his powers; but 
a Peer represents only himself. aod may vote by proxy 





ance astonish him. He was imprisoned, and visited 
by Mikon, who tells us that he was then poor and old. 
The confessor of his widow, taking advantage of her 
piety, perused the mss of this great philosopher, and 
destryed such as in his judgement were not fit to be 
known to the world! 

Gabriel Naude, iahis apology for those great men 
who have been accused of magic, ha- recorded a mel- 
ancholy number of the most eminent scholars, who 
have found, thatto have been successful in their studies 
was a success which harrassed them with continued 
persecution, a prison, ora grave! 

Cornelius Agrippa was compelled to fly his country, 


on wny question, even though he has never been pre- 
sent to discuss its merits. Ifa thief break into a 
church aad steal the surplice or cashion, it is not like 
,stealing a ledger or a cash-book from a shop or ceunt- 
ing-house—-it is sacr lege. If aman scandalizea Peer 
by speaking evil of him, it is not common scandal, it 
‘is scandalum magnatum, that is, great scandal, sub- 
|jecting the offender to indefinite punishment. If a 
| Peer jobs in the funds as many of them do; or if he 
|g. ts up bubble companies, assome of them have done, 
\to dupe credulous people; and if he involve himself in 
debt by these fraudulent practises, you cannot impris- 
jon himto enforce payment; neuher can you make 


and the enjoyment of a large income, merely for hav- him a bankrupt and sequesterate his estates. The 
ing displayed a few philosophical experiments, which |property of a Peer, like his person, hs adignity about 
every school-boy can perform; but more particularly Mt, and must aot be violated.— English paper. 

having attacked the then prevailing opinion, that St. | cere ee a a a 


Anne had three husbands. he was so violently perse- | Crops, &c. in East Tennessee.---The following is an 
cuted, that he was obliged to fly from place to place.| extract of a letter froma very extensive tarmer in 
The people beheld him as an object of horror; and Green county, East ‘Tennessee, to his friend in this 
not unfrequently, when he walked, he found the city dated July 10, 1841: 

streets empty at his approach. He died in en hos-| 


pital. more ising fe bund i 
P , a . promising for an abundant supply than they 
In these times, it was a common opinion to sus-|) een for years back. If the season should con- 


ee wets 4 sigs — of om hae — Some! tinue good for some three or four weeks longer, corn 
peng ees } ba pn go Farm rd Aer Ppa | will be a cheap article on the Ist of December next. 
ee Oe ee ee oO Le thew eLe {The wheat crop was also quite good; the best | ever 


dier, anoth:r victim to the age, was led to thestake,| °. 
~ td ‘raised except the year before last. Outs are plentiful, 





“The crops of cornin our county are probably 


a large fly settled on his head: a monk, who had) 


heard that Beelzebub signifies ia Hebrew, the God 
of Flies, reported that he saw this spirit come to 


take possession of him. Mr. De Langear, a Freach| 


minister, who employed many spies, was frequently 


accused of diabolical communication. Sixtus the) 
Fifth, Marechal Faber, Ro er Bacon, Cesar Borgia, | 


his son Alexander VI, and others, like Socrates, had 
their diabolical attendant. 

Cardan was believed to bea magician. The fact is, 
that he was for his time a very able naturalist ; aod he 
who happened to know something of the arcana of 
nature was immediately suspected of magic. Even 
the learned themselves, who had not applied to natu- 


‘yet short to what they would have been had the mooth 
of June continued wet; but, as we had a dry June, 
the people were enabled to work their corn in fine style. 
Since that time we had just enough to suit the corn 
crop. The country is quite healthy, and when we 
look around us, seeing no sickness worth speaking of, 
an abundant crop of every thing just before us, the 
fruit trees loaded with fruit, as well «8 the forest trees 
with acorns, we ought to be thankful to an All-wise 
Creator.”’--- Nat. Int. 





Aeep Herors.-A writer ia the Express states that 
ithere are but five officers of the regular Revolutionary 








ral philosophy, seem to have acted with the same| Army in New York city, and adds the very remarka- 
feelings as the most ignorant; for when Albert, usual-/ ble circumstance that the ages of these advance seria- 





tim from 85 to 89. Their names and ages as follows: 
—Lieut. Abraham Legget, in his 85th ; Major Leon- 
ard Bleeker, in his 86th ; MajorGeneral Morgan Lew- 
is, in his 87th.[Gen. Lewis, is the present Grand Mas- 
ter of the G. L. of this State;] Captain Theodosius 
Fowler, in his 88h; and Major William Popham, in 
his 89h. They are all io good health. 





AsTonisnine Sacacity or a Horse —A young 
lady, while crossing a river in South Carolina, a short 
time since, on horseback, was bya bluncer of the 
horse, accidentally thrown off into the stream. She 
was borne dowa some distance by the current. When 
the animal recovered its feet and found that its rider 
had been placed in so perilous a situation, it immedi- 
ately went in pursuit, overtook the fair prize, caught 
her garments in his teeth and carried her triumphant- 
ly and safely to the shore, thus saving a life which 


otherwise, in all probability, would have been lost in 
a watery grave. 





A _Ciacumstance worta Recorptne.---Dr. John 

. Watrous of Cochester, called at our office on Tues- 
day, and paid for the Connecticut Courant, to Janua- 
ry 1, 1843. He remarked that he had taken the pa- 
per, with the exception of about six months, 47 years, 
and generally paid his sabscription in agvance. The 
Doctor was a surgeon in the army of the Revolution ; 
although he is now in the 88th year of his age, he has 
the appearance of a person of 60, and bids fair to live 
many years. We have somewhere seen it stated, that 
those persons who take a newspaper and pay for it 
punctually generally live to a good old age. The 
originator of this saying, has in the above case a veri- 
fication of his assertion.--- Hartford Courant. 





Tue rorce or Symrpatay.—The Sandy Hill Her- 
ald tells the following good anecdote : 


-é 

* I'll tell you,” says an ex-member of Congress, io 
Michigan, ** how I secured my election in this district 
several years ago. When I was nominated, the party 
to which I belonged, was in the minority, and there 
was no hope of succeeding unless something more 
than ordinary was resorted to. After reflesting some 
time I came to the conclusion to steal a hog.from one 
of my neighbors, which I did, and in the morning the 
neighbor traced me to my dwelling, and ascertained 
beyond a doubt that | was the thief, and published 
me as such; when I immediately appealed to the sym- 
pathies of the people, and asked them if they thought 
| would steal a hog? They swallowed the bait—said 
it was persecution on the part of the neighbor, who 
was politically opposed to me; and the consequence 
was, [ was triumphantly elected. But the next time 
I was a candidate for the same office, a Yankee, from 
Vermont, was the opposing candidate, who having 
learned the seeret, stole a sheep, and run me sky 
high.” 





Covatty Aproirness.—The Dake of Grammont, 
was the most adroit and witty courtier of his day.— 
He entered one day the closet of Cardinal Mazarin, 
without being announced. His Eminence was amus- 
iag himself by jumping close-legged against the wall. 
To surprise a Prime Minister in so boyish am occupa- 
tion, was dangerous; a less skilful courtier might have 
stammered excuses and retired. The Duke entered 
briskly, and cried, ‘I'll bet one hundred crowns that 
[ jump higher than your Eminence; andthe Duke 
and Cardinal began to jamp for their lives. Gram- 
mont took care to jump # few inches lower than the 
Cardinal, and was six months afterwards Marsha) of 
France. 


Diarrnnaa.—People aeed not be long troubled with 
that disorder, so generally prevalent at this season, 
commonly known as the summer or bowel complaint, 
when the certain remedy therefore may be found on 
every man’s dinner table, in the shape of salt aod 
vinegar. Two tea spoonful of the former, dissolved 
io half a gill of the latter, aad swallowed at a draugh:, 
will in most cases effect 2m instant cure. The second 
dose, if needed, will assuredly accomplish it. This 
recipe should be published anoually, every summer. — 





Nantucket Enq. 
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RICHARD WARBECK. 


[Those of our readers who may have a penchant for the hor- 
rid, will find the following tale to contain that particular merit, 
to a very eminent degree The story occupies more room, than 


we usually give to such matters; but we thought thatit would be | 


more acceptable in one paper, than to divide it, It is copied from 
a recent No. of Bentley.) 
. , * 7 - 


‘Nay replied the Major,’ ‘we need not go so far 
back as the days of Dr. Faustus and Don Juan, for 
examples. There was aman in my native town, a 
schoolmaster of the name of Warbeck, who sold him- 
self to the devil merely that he might have his revenge 
upon a fellow-townsman, who had carried off his sweet- 
heart. My father was his doctor, and inthe course of 
his attendance upon him, learned the full particulars 
which I have often heard him relate.’ 

‘ Let us hear them,’ said Mr. Carliel. 

The Major, who was never so happy as when he 
had an opportunity of telling all the marvellous sto- 
ries he had collected, drank off his cup of coffee, and 
begaa. 

‘Richard Warbeck, when I knew him, was a_ tall, 


either hideous or diabolical. Richard, who was be- 
wildered, forgot thatthe demon had no power to speak 


he looking at the fiend he had evoked, trembling from 
jhead to foot, and the fiend glaring upon him with 
leyes that every moment grew more and more lustrous 
with rage, till at last they appeared like two globes on 





| “The Lord protect me!” exclaimed Richard, at 
‘length, as he perceived the increasing fury of his 
| companion. 

* Then the demon said, “* Thou fool! thou couldst 
have no power to summon me till thy soul had re- 
nounced heaven, Jam thy lord now—thy lord and 
slave—thy lord to command, thy slave to obey thee. 
What wouldst thou have? Wealth? *Tis thine !— 
The power to gratify every earth-born wish! Fifty 


| 





earth, hither must thou return—to this spot—and at 
ithe same hour of night as now—where I too shall be 
ito meet the. Speak—what would’st thou have ?” 

*« Revenge !” replied Richard. 

*** Then thou shalt have it. Behold how.” 

‘He struck upon the church doors with his crutch 


stick : they flew open. Richard saw, as in a_ vision, 








Tt 


to rush upon his unarmed assialant. Grace hang up- 
on his neck, and besought him aot to move. His and 


= |till spoken to; so there they stood forseveral minutes, |her friends gathered round to prevent the effusion of 


| blood. He flung his bride from him—he disengaged 


himself from the others—his eyes flashed fire—his pale 
Jip quivered—he advanced towards Richard, who stood 
jcalm and uamoved; for now he saw the demon by bis 
side, pointing with his cruteh-stick in mockery and 
scorn at the uplifted sabre. He made a thrust athim 
joe was parried by the demon. Richard receded a 
| few* paces, followed by bis infuriated antagonist, round 
jwhom his friends had again gathered, and to whom 
| Grace again clung in an agony of terror, imploring 
j him to becalm. She held him by one arin as he 
|dragged her along, - following Richard, who still re- 
treated, and aiming:furious blows at him, which were 
‘still turned aside by the demon. The screams and 


years thou shalt revel in worldly bliss, in whatever re-| cries of the bridal party were terrific. 
gion or clime thy fancy may desire ; but at the end of 
that time, though thou wert at the farthest verge of 


| ** Come on,” said Richard tauntingly. 
don't you strike home ?” 

| ‘At that moment the sergeant stumbled onthe very 
spot where, the night before, the demoa had strack 
‘his crutch stick into the ground, and said, * Here ia 
his grave.” —_ He fell, dragging Grace with him; his 
‘sword slipped from his grasp, and Richard saw the 
demon turn its point so, that, as he fell it pierced his 
heart. Scarcely uttering a groan, he rolled upon his 


“ Why 


thin, pale-faced, hollow-eyed, and grey-headed old|Grace Amos kneeling at the altar with his rival, and|face, (Grace lying partly -beneath him, drenched 


man, limping about upon crutches; but in his young- 
er days he was accounted handsome, and a very devil 
among the women.’ 

* We may guess what sort of women,’ remarked Miss 
Grooby, drawing herself up several inches. 

The Major went on, * Among these with whom he 
fell in love was one Grace Amos, a farmer's daughter, 
a beautiful creature, as I have heard. But I remem- 
ber her too: Goody Amos she was then called, and 
she gained a scanty livelihood in summer, (in 
winter she used to go into the workhouse,) by gather- 
ing wild flowers, making them into nosegays, aad sell- 
ing them from doorto door. Every body ae 
her, when Richard had his revenge; and no wonder, 
as you'll say when you hear what it was. I have told 
you she was one of his sweethearts, and they were to 
have been married; but before the day came, there 
came another lover in the way, a dashing recruiting 
sergeant, named Wilkinson; and Grace Amos became 
Mrs. Wilkinson instead of Mrs. Warbeck. 

When Richard heard that Sergeant Wilkinson was 


about to marry Grace, and when he had wrung from) 


the poor girl herself a confession of the truth, he taid 
his rand upon her arm, and said, * If there is a God 
in heaven, or a Devil in hell, you shall rue this!” And 
with these words he left her. 

‘It appeared he bad in his possession an old book 
upon necromacy, where he found instructions how, 
by hellish charms at potent spells, to rase the Evil 
One. Though he refused to tell my father all the 
means he employed—declaring, indeed, that he dare 
not—he related very exactly the horrible scene which 
followed. 

* He was in his bed room towards midnight, it being 
the seventh night of his incantations, when, just as the 
church clock struck twelve, a rushing noise like a vio- 
lent gust of wind, passed through the chamber, ex- 
tinguishiag the lights, and leaving him in total dark- 
ness. Nothing dismayed, he performed the remaining 
part of his fearful task, which wasto open a vein in 


the left arm, and catch as much blood as would fill a jof the church bells. He arrived at the church just as} 


wine-glass. This he was to fling, or rather sprinkle, 
towards the four corners of the room, saying, as he 
did so, * L call you east—I call you west—I call you 
north—I call you south—come and speak to me !"— 


| receiving the nuptial benediction. 

‘« There is to-morrow” said the fiend. 

‘« There is hell!’ exclaimed Richard. 

‘+ And here is heaven—thy heaven !’’ continued the 
fiend, pointing in the direction of the entrance to the 
church-yard, where Richard beheld a tuneral traia 
approaching, and Grace Amos in her bridal dress fol- 
lowing acoffin. The next moment the whole van- 
ished. 

*« Come this way said the demon. 

jinto the middle of the church-yard 
continued, striking his crutch-stick into the ground, 
‘is his grave! He will not lie jn it, but he shall be 
| ready tor it by to-morrow night.” 

| *** In what manner?” asked Richard. 

| ‘In this manner. ‘To-morrow he weds her who 
\wes thine. He is quarrelsome and choleric. As he 
leaves the church, with his bride upon his arm, do 
thou cross his path. Leave the rest to me.” 

*** Will you be there ?” 
| # Yes—but unseen of any, save thyself.” 
| «© How then ?” 
| * Question me no farther—I must be gone. Is it 
‘a bargain? I tell you he shall wed but never bed 
|your mistress. Is not that reveage enough ?” 

*« Ay—glorious revenge !” said Richard, elenching 

his teeth. 
* Well, then, is it a bargain ?” 
| ** tein 
| ‘+ Richard stretched out his hand, which the demon 








seized. 
iy Wear that mark,”’ he exclaimed, 
2.” 
| *As he spoke, Richard feit the sinews of his right 
|hand contract and knit together; at the same time he 
heard a chuckling laugh in the air. He looked up, 
jbut could see nothing. He turned towards the demon 
—he was gone! 

‘The next morning,’ said the Major, ‘ Richard was 
awakened from a disturbed sleep by the merrv chimes 


“till T claim 





the wedding party were leaving it. The bride trem- 
i bled violently at the sight of him. 
«« Grace,” said Richard, addressing her, taking no 


notice of Sergeant Wilkinson, * did [ aot declare you 


They walked | 
“Here,” he} 


|with his blood,) and expired. A loud laugh, which 
jnoae but Richard heard, rang through the air. The 
|demon was no longer to be seen. 
| ‘Horror was upon every countenance save Rich- 
ard's who surveyed the scene with a calm brow Bit- 
ter upbraidings were heaped upon him by those who 
\stood around. 
| * Why what have J done 2” said he. “I came to 
\tell that perfidious woman, (pointing to Grace, who 
was lying insensible in the arms of her bridesmaids,) 
“of what she had done--withered a heart which was 
hers or nothing. I forewarned her I would do so; and 
\if that choleric fool could have been content to let a 
| wronged man complain, this had not happened. He 
ifell by his own hand not mine.” 
| ** You struck him, villian!” exclaimed old Giles 
|Amos, the father of Grace. ‘It was that blow that 
| was the cause of all.” 
‘* He might have returred it,” replied Richard, 
* and would have done so had he not been a coward, 
drawing his sword upoa a defencelesss man.” 

* God forgive you, Richard!” rejoined Giles.— 
\‘" You have had your revenge; and may God forgive 
/you.” 
‘ Langhter was heard, anda voice exclaimed,— 
|“ He has had his revenge, and bought with it Gop’s 
|curse !” 
| Who is that?” cried several voices at once. 
** Harken tof thy doom, Richard,” said Grace, start- 
ing wildly op. “ Hearken to thy doom! 1 heard it 
pronownced, and I shall see it fulfiled—there—there!”’ 
pointing tothe sky. ‘Oh! Richard, Richard, you 
have indeed kept your word ;_ but why were you not 
merecifal? Have I deserved this at your hands?” she 
continued, bursting into tears as her eyes glanced up- 
the bleeding corpse of her husband. “Could you 
not have despised, ha'ed me, for my falsehood, but 
spared me this? Oh! my heart will surely break !’’ 

She fell upon her knees by her husband's body, 
took his hand, and covered it with tears and kisses. 

‘* When I loved you most,” said Richard, gazing 
jat her with a stern upitying eye. “ [ never looked upon 
jyou with half the pleasure 1 do now. I bore hell's 
\torments for thee, thou false one !—and I could have 
|continued to bear them, or anything, except seeing you 


| 





He had no sooner uttered. these words than he feli|should rue this day, if there was a God in heaven or a |another’s. That maddened and—” 


himself grasped round the waist as if a belt of hot iron 
encircled him. and a voice, that resembled the hissing 
of a serpent, whispered in his ear— 


“I am come to thee. 
Now come with mie!” 


* Richard lost his senses, aad remembered nothing 
more till he found himself st«nding im the church 
porch, by the side of a little old man leanmmg on a 
crutch-stick. He was tetmore than four feet in height 
wore a sort of Spanish dregs, with a black velvet man- 
tle, and a hat of the same material, tarned up in front, 
which disclosed a countenance remarkable for its in- 
tense maligaity of expression, rather than for any thing 


| Devil in hell ?” 

** Oh! Richard, Richard !” exclaimed the faithless 
girl, “I did not think to see you here. Why have you 
come?” 

*“ To keep my word, Grace.” 

« « Keep your distance,” said the sergeant, thrusting 
him aside. 

‘A blow followed, which Richard struck with his 
right band. It seemed to fall upon his rival's breast 
like a blow from a sledge hammer, and he staggered 
beneath it. Richard when relating the circumstance 
to my father. declared that it appeared to himself as if 
he had struck with some heavy instrament instead of 
his hand. The sergeant drew his sword and was about 





*«* What?” demanded Grace, springing to her feet, 
as if the thought had suddenly flashed across her mind 
of what Richard had done. 

‘* And,” he continued, smiling contemptuously, 
“I resolved to welcome the new-made bride at the earli- 
est moment, even as she came from the altar. I have 


your choice!" So saying, he turned upon his heel, 
and quitted the churchyard.’ 
“* And what became of poor Grace 7" inquired Ma- 


ry. 

‘Ah!’ said the Major, shaking his head, ‘ there was 
a bad beginning, but a worse ending to my mind.— 
Who can explain awoman? Whocan understard 








done so; and now I leave you with the husband of 
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the movements of that moral machinery which makes 
them such beautiful contradictions.’ 

‘ Beautiful fiddlesticks !" exclaimed Miss Grooby, 
violently agitated. ‘I have no patience, brother, to 
hear you talk such nonsence. ‘The creature was no- 
thing better than a vile harlot,—a lewd minx, who did 
not care what she did so as she gota husband; and 
rightly was she served when she married the vile wretch 
Richard Warbeck.’ 

* What!’ said Mr. Carliel, ‘did she afierwards mar- 
ry Richard?’ . . ; 

‘[ can’t deny it,’ replied the Major, shaking his 
head again, as if he really felt for the honor of the sex; 
‘[L can't deny it. She certainly did marry him; but 
I shall always think she was the victim of unholy 
practices. At first,’ said the Major, ‘she was like 
Calypso, inconsolable for the loss of her Ulysses,— 
but in time she took the Ephesian dame for her model. 
Seven years had elapsed, during which she never once 
laid aside her widow's weeds, a.d no one ever saw her 
smile. Many were the offers she had during this pe- 
riod, all of which she peremptorily and even sternly 
repulsed. What had become of Richard nobody 
knew; for immediately after the death of his rival he 
left the place without saying whither he was going; 
but it was generally th.ught he had gone to sea. At 
the expiration of seven years, however, he came back, 
and set upaschool. His frame seemed shattered. 
and his deportment was that of a maaill at ease. Ifa 
stranger appeared in the town, he was the first to in- 
quire whence he came, and whether any one knew 
his errand. Sometimes he would receive letters with 
a foreign post-mark, and these he examined intently, 
the seal, the folding, the writing, before he opened 
them. ‘Then he always slept with two lighted candies 
in his room, and would never go to bed till midnight, 
and in summer time not until the day had dawned.— 
All these things were noted by his friends and ac- 
quaintance, the more charitably disposed of whom 
ascribed them to remorse for the fate of poor Wilkin- 
son. 

* When, or under these circumstances, he renewed 
his intimacy with Grace l never heard; but within 
three months after his retura, to the utter amazement 
of all who heard it, the banns of marriage between 
them were published one Sunday morning. Her father, 
who was present, started up, and in a voice of fary 
forbade them; but when the poor old man went into 
the vestry after service was over to assign his reasons, 
he could give none that amounted to a valid prohibi- 
tion: so the marriage took place. . 

* You will repent this,” said Giles to his daughter 
the evening before the wedding. 

+ T know it father.” replied Grace. “TI feel that I 
am about to do something terrible; but I have no} 
power to resist. Richard has got hold of me. If he| 
were to bid me hack my flesh off my bones, I should 
doi. He marries me, because it is his will. Jdo 
not marry him,—nor would I; but when he asked me 
if I would, | could as soon have trod the afr as said 
anything but the one word he himself breathed into 
my ear,—‘ yes.’ And ever since [have moved ina 
sort of waking dream, God help me; for I know | 
am a doomed woman, though I cannot explain what 
it is that makes me think so.” F 

‘ Next morning they were married. Sucha bride! 
and such a bridegroom! and such amarriage! Rich- 
ard would not allow any one to accompany her, but 
insisted upon their meeting at the church door, where 
she found him waiting. He forbade her to lay aside 
her widow's weeds; and he was dressed in exactly 
the same clothes he wore when he went to meet her 
the morning she was married to Sergeant Wilkinson. 
Well, the kaot was tied, and they were returning, 
Richard stopped at'the spot where first her husband fell 
and died in that fatal scuffle. Looking steraly in her 
face, he said, 

‘ ** Grief for the fool who lies buried there, not love 
for me, has kept you mine till now. There was a 
time when I would have married you—oh, how glad- 
ly !—for love; now I have married you for revenge. 
Go—your sight is hateful to me—worse: it calls up 
the past, and makes the horrible future stand before 
me. Go—treacherous devil! the wedded of two hus- 
bands, the wife of neither ; and if I could bring down 
the curses on your head, it should be that your heart 
may wither as mine has, in hopeless love,—that with 
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longing desires to bestow it. Go--and quickly, or 
the thouglit of what your perfidy bas driven me to 
will make me mad, aad I shall be tempted to have thy 
blood upon my soul.” 

‘Grace, who had stood with her head bent, her 
hands clasped, and her limbs trembling, while these 
terrible words were addressed to her, now, without 
once raising her eyes to look at Richard, slowly with- 
drew, and returned home. 

‘She went to her bed, from which she never rose again 
for three months. A violeat fever with delirum came 
on, and the things she raved abont were dreadful to 
hear. In the end she recovered her health; but her 
reason was gone, and that she never recovered. It 
was a gentle and harmless insanity, which showed it- 
self chiefly in attending every wedding that took place, 
and presenting the bride-with a nosegay composed of 
wild flowers. 
Grace Amos (for so the people continued to call her 
by her maiden name) was as regularly looked for in 
the churehyard—(the church itself. nothing could in- 
duce her to enter)—when there was a marriage, as 
the young couple who were going to be married.— 
Her poor father died soon afterwards, and the little 
property he left was applied to ber maintenance by a 
friend of the family ; bat gradually it wasted away ; 
and gradually too, charity, which at first supplied its 
place, wasted away, and grew cold and scant; and 
then poor Grace had no home bat the workhouse.— 
But, as | have said, this was only during the winter 
months; forthe moment there were flowers to be 
seen she would beg to be let out, and she supported 
herself during the spring, summer aad autumn, by 
gathering and selling them.’ 

‘ And what became of the wretch who brought her 
to this condition ?’ inquired Mrs. Dagleish. 

‘ At first,’ said the Major, ‘he tried to bear up a- 
gainst the general scorn and indignation which his 
treatment excited; but it would notdo He was 
shunaed by every one; his scnool went to decay; and 
at the end of a few years he left the place. 

‘Grace Amos, who lived to be nearly seventy, had 
been dead about two years, when one winter's evening 
my father was called out to visitaa old gentleman who 
was staying at the principal inn, where he a rived only 
the day before. He went, and was shown intoa room | 
lighted with six large wax candles. On a sofa near! 
the fire was lying the person who had sent for him, 
wrapped ap in a black velvet cloak trimmed with sa- 
ble fur, and seemingly in the last stage of debility.— 
His hair was silver white, and hung loosely over his 
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and I must surrender myself to him, if you cannot find 
a pe A pay pa — = 

** Tl said my father, who su ie was 
“ What ean Ido? ws mee 

‘Give me a strong poison—one that will lay me 
in the grave. But where can such aone be found? [I 
have sought it through the world in vain.” 

** Compose yourself,” said my father, who still 
believed it to be a case of mental delusion, “and T 
shall be able to give you some relief from these suffer- 
ings.” 

‘** Kill me, and you may,’ said the old man, “else 
not. Itis death I want—death not life. 1 will give 
you wealth beyond your utmost need, if you can send 
me to my grave. One year, five months, eleven days, 
and six hours you have todoit in. What say you 1— 
Are you so skilled in medicine, think you, that you 








This she never failed to do, till at last! can compound a poison potent enough to quench the 


spark of life that still flickers within ? 
Nicholas curchyard 1” 

‘ « Certainly,” said my father. I live in St. Nicho- 
las’ parish.” 

*** Well, then,” replied the old man, with a deep 
sigh, “to sum up all ina few words, let there be 
(speedly, if possible, but at any rate before the expir- 
ation of one year, five months, eleven days, and six 
hours—I count the time by hours) a grave digged ia 
St. Nicholas’ churchyard. In that grave let me be 
laid, and for my epitaph nothing more than “ Ricn- 
ane Wanseck,” and I will make you master of all I 

ave.” 

‘* Richard Warbeck !” exclaimed my father. 

‘*Tam he! You think me mad. Hear how calmly 
I can talk. Mark how rationally 1 will discourse, and 
tell you of things,—some of which you knew, others 
you may have heard,—that shall convince you I am 
the person I say.” 

‘ The old man, after resting a few moments to re- 
cover from his agitation, proceeded to relate such 
matters connected with himself, his own early life, the 
former inhabitants of the town, Grace Amos, the death 
of Sergeant Wilkioson, and various other things, as 
satisfied my father that he was really and truly no other 
than Richard Warbeck. 

‘ When Richard had finished, for Richard it was,’ 
observed Major Grooby, ‘and such I shall now call 
him,—he imposed one condition upon my father, and 
received from him the most solemn assurance that he 
would observe it, viz. to keep his secret. 

‘TI would not,” said he, ** be known to the living 
generation. Let me therefore pass among ye, antil I 


You know St. 








face and shoulders; a beard of the same colour de- 
scended to his breast. His face was wrinkled, his| 
voice feeble, and everything about him denoted ex- | 
treme age and decay except his large !prominent black | 
eyes, which were full of youthful fire, and glanced in- 
cessantly round the room with a restless expression, 
that led my father to conclude he had a case lunacy | 
to deal with. 
* When they were alone, the stranger inquired 
how long my fathe: bad lived in the town. 
“Nearly twenty years,” said he. 
‘The stranger seemed to be considering for a mo-| 
ment how far that would carry him back. 
“Forty years ago,” he continued, looking stead-| 
fastly at my father, ‘there lived in this place two per- 
sons whom I knew well. They were before your time ; | 
but perhaps you may have heard something of them, | 
—Richard Warbeck and Grace Amos 1” 
** 1 certainly heard of them both,” replied my fa- | 
ther, astonished at this address, * and one of them [| 
knew, Grace Amas. The poor old creature died in| 
the werkhouse hard by, not more than two years| 
since.” 
*** Dead !” murmured the old man to himself, as he 
lay with his eyes closed, ** dead ! 
in that word which I caa never know! ‘ Now she is 
oe of my secret. Only two years,” he contin- 
ued. | 
** Not more,” replied my father. “ But happy had 
it been for her, poor soul, had she died when that 
Richard Warbeck you spoke of betrayed her into a 
false marriage with himself, That wasa foul business 
[ have heard.” 
| 


‘Tt was: but I was the fiend'’s—I was the fiend’s, | 
and had pawned my soul for revenge! L ok here— 


pass away, (and a shudder came over him as hespoke 
the words,) for Mr. Glencowe, the rich East India 
merchant, who has ruived his health in amassing riches 
abroad, and has come here by the advice of his phys- 
icians, to retrieve it.” 

‘It was under that name I knew him when a boy; 
a tall, thin, pale-faced, hollow-eyed, and grey-headed 
old mao, limping about upon two crutches. My fa- 
ther attended him regularly, and was congratalated 
(not envied, of course,) by his professional brethren, 
upon having such a rich fellow for a patient: one, too, 
who seemed likely enough to last a reasonable time, 
provided he was physicked judiciously. 

‘In the course of his attendance, he learned from 
time to time most of the particulars I have related ; but 
I do not think he ever gave up his opinion that every- 
thing Richard told him respecting his compact with 
the devil was the effect of insanity. He was forced 
however, to pretend otherwise; for I have heard him 
say it was dreadful to behold the wretched man’s suf- 
ferings whenever he found him incredulous upon that 
point He had no particular body ailment that re- 
quired medicine, but drugs of a harmless kind were 
daily administered, which he greedily swallowed, 


There is a comfort pelieving they were slow poison, of certaia efficacy, 


prepared by my father after much labour and re- 
search, 

‘The one year, five months, eleven days, and six 
hours, had dwindled down to the eeven days only, 
and Richard became an object ghastly and earfal to 
look upon. Ee had no suspicion of the deceptionmy 
father was practicing ; he only ‘eared his efforts woald 
be unavailing within the prescribed time. He would 
roll and writhe about till the presperation fell in large 
drops from his face, and scream at each contortion, as 


(pointing to the knotted sinews of his right hand)— if every sinew were being wrenched from its place.— 





a hand you dare not give, you may be tormented with 


this is his mark. I pawned my soul, I say, for revenge, | ‘To allay these sufferings, my father once or twice ad- 
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ministered opium in very large quantities 
not seem to po-sess the slightest na-cotic influence. 
Richard, who knew what it was from the taste, nsec 
to complain bitterly of giving him “that baby drag,” | 
which, he said, he had swallowed again and again, | 
in doses sufficient to killa hundred men, with the 
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: - a 4/** Sitdown. Compose yourself. [ will get it ready.” 
Penis sr ‘In less than half a tilente my father returned with 
j a2 small phial in his hand, containing a transparent yel- 
low fluid. 

| ‘**L uemble to think what I am about,” said he.— 
** Wait in this room until you hear St. Nicholas’ clock 
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Beauties or Tappanism.---The N. Y. Sun says, 






same impunity that ke would have drunk a glass o 
water. 


r strike twelve, and the evil spell that is upon you will 
|be destroyed.” 
* Do you think I would not do so if I could?” he 






* At length came the morning of the eleventh day, 


asked, in a tone of such utter misery and despair, that 






































nd my father visited him early, resolving not to quit): : . - -n “ 
bim ~ a single moment till de hours after midnight, " a arhcwtl os ee Map Sp hial fae 
that he might observe every changing symptom of his |r po oma aa mag oc P ’ 
malady, and be at hand to employ promptly such|?™%*! e " ” . 8. eats 
remedies as he might consider necess ry. When he ut twenty secon ’ 
arrived, be found Richard io a deep sleep, breathing | 


[ will yield.” ’ 
gently, and a faint color in his cheeks. The nurse ‘As he uttered these words, with his eyes still upon 
said he had been in that state the whol» night, almost 


\the timepiece, he slowly drew the cork from the phial, 
without motion, and showing scarcely any other sign| Which Sey by & eadden mee —— from 
of life but that of a sof:, quick respiration. My fa- | és pores ri ae "a roa ae» ot bea 4 wo 
ther felt his pulse. It beat firm and full under his|'® @ wild laugh, as he flung the empty bottle from 
finger. 


him. 
ou - thay = . “ aut 
* This is miraculous,” said he.—* it confounds) Rash man!" exclaimed my father, ‘what is it 
me! Nature is working mysterionsly, for some ead) 


you have done?” 
see Teai ? } ; . te ; } 
which I caanet explain ; let us watch patiently for the | Praitor!” cried Richard, ‘what is it you have 
result.” 


joao? Betraye | me to the fiend! There he stands! 
, : There! With that devilish mock upon his counten- 
‘They did so. All that day till sunset Richard) ~" ’ ; 

pad wm. in the same death-like slumber ; for, except | “°° which he wore fifty years ago, when he clasped 
that he breathed, and that his pulse beat, and hischeek |' 


ny hand, and by this token made me his. There 

' i 4a’s strixes ! 

retained its tinge of red, try me have passed for one | How ( sruhielinn at tu cite tad 

ote heat ae coat wed had gone down.—| One? Two! Three! 1 am on fire! Four! Five! Six! 

The clock struck nine—ten—eleven. My father was a oer ae i ree Nem on eager y 

still sitting by his side, holding his hand, with his| Within me Seven! Enght! Nine! a sea of blood is 
finger upon his pulse, and laboring under the most 


|heaving and swelling at my feet!—Ten! Eleven! 
exciting feelings, when suddenly Richard awoke, rais- | 


said my father ‘and 


TweLve!—and now! now!—O God!—O God! my 
bones are being ground—ground—ground—ground to 


ed himself up, and looking upon vacancy, said in a| very dust!” 
w, firm voice, “I kaow it—I must be there—I/|*~ ~ ing b . 
pon ~ , * He fell into strong convulsions, uttered one terrific 


, ees 
‘As he uttered these words, to the amazement of ers and pon coe inly,’ said M 

my father and the nurse, he stood upon bis feet, with- | Cadtioh and rat pees i + a aa heb 
out requiring any assistance, or the support of his| aid,’ \ ti — nihiiathiinh tine Major sane 
crutches, a thing he had not been able todo before Rt | ne wahy banehlinp gute pile pamicecthel Githinde 

eral months. : : pe 7 

7 ‘ L have had revealed to me in sleep,” he contin- [snppeces destings with the Evil One he derived from 
ued, “why this strength is given. It is, that I may | Himself : 


’ od Entirely,’ replied the Major. 

® 2 k strikes . : : . 
go alone whither I must go before the cloc ' . ae - : * 
twelve. ‘he hour I have been running from for so) Ay,’ said Mr. Carliel, with a nod of self-satisfac 


paste sore has come at last.” |tion, ‘there's the key to the whole mystery. The 
n ay asc Bi ‘ e , ® cite he 
‘ 2 Xo ” said my father, * this is only the eleventh| Poo! man was craned---that's clear; and your father 
" , ‘ . ‘ : cant 
day that is drawing to a close. There will then be six formed a right judgement of the case from the first. 
hours.” 7 | + Not quite so clear,’ answered the Major, ‘even 
+o You are right,” interrupted Richard. ‘* Tarry [to my father; for, though he would raped confess in 
hens dines etn wom until my return.” so many words that it was not a case of mental delu- 
¢s Whese weal’ sen co 1"-=* Te the porch of St sion, there were two or three circumstances which 
Nichols’ pe tectat-ty teteiessin ~ |he was utterly unable to account for upon that hypo- 
2 , ’ | thesis.’ 
‘+ What to do ?"— * Keep my word.” Io ae’ . 
“ ; P, i ‘ \ . ’ ‘ 

+ When was it given ?"—" Fifty years ago—exactly W hat were they ?’ inquired Mr. Carliel. 
PM coy tg v¢ ‘Why believing until the very last that Richard's 
"ee ieee he alone 7”—"* Yes.’ |miad was diseased, he thought if he could any way 

oe Say you will remain here another balf hour, and | &°* him over his hour of imaginary danger, all might 
1 allt aoe oneal Miele anion,” be well. So, what did he do?  {n the first place, the 

we Wall oe lad Lane 4 An angel could not 'phial contained nothing bat colored water; in the 
ey ny isecond, he spoke to the sexton, and had the bell of 

pluck me from perdition now. ‘This you will see.— St. Nichols’, which tolled the h oe Rare 
You have already seen that you hive no power over|° t. id et hea 44 oc! 4 rae sh ; “y 7 i 5 
my life. T placed it in your hands; besought you to an ; hk nd ‘ta > aoa hs =~ - owe ta a 
rid me of it; tempted you with wealth; entreated you c 7 sa v, ot ~ Bat ~ ah met 4 ’ atatente 
withtears; implored you in agony; and all your ef-|Werter ofan hour. = But what followed: © recisely 
forts failed.” * ’ at twelve o'clock, when the timepiece was pointing to 

+ Pes,” said my father; “I do acknowledge that|* Guatter to twelve, and when no human being could 

, € ,. € e | ; ”™ . . | P * 
none of the means [ tried succeeded; but I have not baat ol so ee a ceaiate tatiana 
exhausted my art—I did not wish todo; IT clung to| — “ Couet ie try ances His por rvs Sonne wan 
the hope that it might not be necessary, and I reserved | fonrf i bee od : "hi — aa hosetia Ame. 
for the last moment—if the necessity could no longer|'e*ttully convulsed; his eyes seem —s 

ied—: . mot Me oy. that a their sockets; his fice grew livid; his writhings and 
be dowhted—a portion of such deadly quality, thata ~ Raye 
single drop is sufficient to destroy life.” . |econtortions were those of a man suffering intense bod- 

+ Man! exclaimed Richard, clutching my father |'!¥ pain; aod when the last hour struck he os back 
fiercely by the arm, and looking at him with a coun-| the sofa so doubled up that it was impossible to 
tenance violently agitated, “do not trifle with me now !| 


+) straighten his limbs.’ 
Iam past that. If you speak trath, [ll kneel and! 
worship you. If false. 
for me be your portion also. 





| 





! Daring Adventure.—Mr. James Smith, ef Presque 
may that hell which is gaping | (sje, U. C., crossed Lake Ontario, from that place to 
Have you this portion | Genesee River, a distance of seventy miles, in a small 
about you!” skiff, which he performed in 20 hours—rowing with 

+] have.” ‘oars the whole distance.— Hoch. Dem. 

** Give it me !—give it me, I say!" and he grasped) —(antion.—Matches wherein one party is all passio® 
my father’s throat with both his bands. * Minutes are | sod the other all indifference, will asssmilate about as 
precious with me now.” well ne tee aad Gre. 





The fire may possibly dissolve 
** Tt requires a little preparation,’’ said my father, |the ice, but will brobably be extinguished in the at- 


that a colored man of some notoriety, by the name of 

David Ruggles, brought an action of assault and bat- 

tery, against the Agent of the New Bedford Rail Road, 

for ejecting him from a car in which there were three 

white ladies. Ruggles had bought a ticket, with a 

knowledge of the usages of the road, but persisted ia 

his right of sitting where he chose, until force became 

necessary to remove him. The court decided very 

correctly, that no assault was committed not warranted 

by the circumstances. The blacks of this country, 

after all, are more to be pitied than blamed, The ab- 

olitionists and amalgamatiouists, are the men who 

should if possible, be held accountable for the mis- 

chiefs they are bringing on these people. By filling 
their heads with notions, which can never be realised 
in this land, they are making them insufferably inso- 
lent, and in many cases, exciting them to acts of per- 
sonal violence. ‘The papers are now teeming with an 
unprovoked outrage on the body of a Captain of one 
of our vessels at New Orleans by a black, and if we 
are to rely on the statements from the same source, a 
feeling against the blacks is being engendered in that 
city, which will be awful in its consequences, unless 
a better spirit soon prevails. The safety of the black 
is in the protection which the white man will give him, 
so long as he looks upto him for aid. When he is 
misled by his own ignorance, or the couasels of evil 
white men, to assume a station he will never be per- 
mitted to enjoy, he will array the better feeling of the 
whites against him, and provoke in the bosoms of thou- 
sands (always ieady) a revenge which would trample 
down all law orreason. The abolitionists of our own 
State, have engendered a bad and bitter feeling. If 
in our own State, where we have no other interest than 
feeling, what must be the state of things in States 
where abolitionism is pestilence and death. The Abo- 
litionists are morally and legally answerable for all the 
mischief now existing, and the Great Ruler of Events, 
aloae knows when and where it is to end. 


A FACT To THINK oNn.—--The Pottsville Miners 
Journal, says that among the many conjectures in- 
dulged in, in the probable destruction of the Steamer 
President, fire by spontaneous combuston may have 
been the cause. That paper says that all the Atlantic 
steamers use bituminous coal, which is liable to be- 
come ignited by being collected in large masses, with 
the “ fire damp” in it. The agentg, of the steam com- 
panies, it is said, have used every precaution to con- 
ceal this alarming fact from the public, Of course, 
whatthe Journal says, must be taken with some grains 
of allowance, because the paper is more or less under 
the influence of the Anthracite coal Company. But 
public attention should be turned to the subject. It 
appears to us, very reasonable, that bituminous co: } 
may be as capable of producing spontaneous combus- 
tion, ws many other articles, from which experience 
has given all a practical demonstration. If it is true, 
as is asserted, that the Agents of the steamers are ac- 
quainted with this danger, their mercenary conduct 
cannot betoo severely condemned. It makes the blood 
curdle to think for a moment. that this may have been 
the fate of the President. 





Banxkort Law.—This bill has passed the U.S. 





vinciog oo alarm at Richard's violent manoer.—\tempt. 





Senate, by a vote of 26 to 23. 


















Mecuanics anp State Parison rason.—The Me- 
chanics of this city had a large meeting at the City 
Hall, a few evenings since, in reference to the present 
odious system of employing the convicts ia our State 
Prisons. The meeting was a spirited one, and those 
present appeared determined to go to work and remedy 
the abuses which now exist. The followiag isamong 
the resolutions passed vn the occasion. 


Resolved. That we have no cause to rely upon ei- 
ther the magnanimity or justice of mere politicians, as 
w: hive appealed to them at times and in numbers 
sufficient to test both their insincerity and indifference 
to all appeals but such as they could turn to party 
capital: And believing with poor Richard, that * God 
helps them that helps themselves,” therefure it now 
becomes the mechanic to take such help as shall in- 
sure a redress of their most palpabie wrongs: And 
also to give those politicans who give usa honeyed 
word only when their fears are excited or when it can 
do us no good; who keep only the word of promise 
to the ear, never to be fulfilled ; that ** fine words but- 
ter no parsnips,” and we want no more of their insin- 
cerity; and that herealter we intend to help them that 
help us. 


The above resolution is full significant enough. Ix 
expresses views which we have before advocated. if 
the various Mechanics are only true to themselves: 
and will adopt seme feasible concert of action for the 
approaching fall elections, a legislature will fill our 
halls who will not turn a deaf ear to their just com- 
plaints. Support no man whose vote can have an in- 
fluence on this question, who will not pledge himself 
to remedy the evil. If either political party find the 
mechanics to be now in earnest, the right man will be 
put in nomination by both. It is immaterial to the 
pullers, which wire they take hold of; so that no me- 
chanic need be under apprehension of being compell- 
ed, to sacrifice personal political predilection, at the 
expense of the Great Mechanical Interest. If the me- 
chanics intend to accomplish anything, uxion must 
be engraved on their breast-plates. 








A Bap Teacuer.---For some days past the Rev. 
Mr. Van Zandt, of Rozhester, has been the lion of 
the day--having been accused of the seduction of a 
young lady, under circumstances very aggravating.--- 
The fact is stoutly denied by the Rev. gentleman, as 
well as his friends in that quarter; and the crime laid 
to the door of a nephew, who it is alledged was sent 
home to New York, on its discovery. We were in 
hopes, for the cause of religion, that this would turn 
out to be the case; but the Evening Journal, of Thurs- 
dey, says, that Mr. V. Z. with the assistance of a bro- 
ther is endeavoring to evade the punishment of the 
outrage, by affixing it on his nephew, who has been 
sprited away to Europe for that purpose. If this be 
true, the Rev. gentleman deserves all the law can give 
him in this world and a large slice of what the d---] 
has in store for him in the next. Van Zandtis said to 
be rich, middle aged,a popular preacher, with a lovely 
wife and several children. His victim is respectable, 
and under sixteen years. Verily, the world is sadly 
out of joint. 





Remarkasts Deata.—Mr. S. R. Merrill, pro- 
prietur of the Mechanics’ Hall, Troy, died very sud- 
denly, on Sunday last. He was sitting in a chair, in| 
a barber's shop, with his head thrown back on the| 
cushion, apparently well, while the barber was mak- 
ing the usual preparation. On the barber's turning) 


around, it was discovered that he was dead. Life had 





left him without a struggle ora groan. His ot 
i 


was supposed to be an elargement of the heart. 
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City Arrains.—Police justice Kane was removed 


from office, on Monday evening last, by the Common 
Council, for granting some time ago, a warrant against 
Alderman Simpson on the oath of a notorious rioter, 
who alleged an assault, while Ald. Simpson was en- 
deavoring to quell a riot. The decided stand which 
Alderman Simpson has taken since his election in dis- 
persing the rowdies, and breaking up the disorderly 
houses in the lower part of the city is worthy of all 
commendation. His zeal and untiring perseverance 
in effecting these objects, is a suject of general remark 
and praise, among the inhabitants of the wardto which 
he belongs. There is evidently an improvement in 
the good order of the city, which is to be attributed to 
the exertions ofall the members of the board. No act 
has done so much good, t» the morals of the city, as 
the closing of the grog shops on Sunday. 





Autmost aANnoTHer Scrape.---Capt. Drew, one of 
the villians who destroyed the Caroline, was passing 
on the St. Lawrence, a short time since. in a steam 
boat, when the captain of the boat, gave out his inten- 
tion of stopping at Ogdensburgh,which was done, not- 
withstanding the entreaties and remonstrance of Drew. 
Fortunately for the valorous Captain, and uafortunate- 
ly for the halter of Justice, the distingue’s arrival in 
our waters was not noised about, and he escaped. 





A Base Insinvation.---A man in New Orleans, 
supposed to be insane, was narrowly watched during 
the forepart of the day; in the afternoon his lunacy 
was confirmed by the fact of his making application 
for a marriage license. So says the N. Y. Sun. The 
editor of the Sua must be a crusty old batchellor, to 
insinuvate such a thing. 





Intercourse witn Texas.---The post master at 
New Orleans in answer to several enquiries made, in- 
forms us, that all communications intended for any part 
of Texas, will go safely by adding, after the usual su. 
perscription, * fo the care of William Bryan, Esq. P. 
O. Agent, and Texian Consul, New Orteans.” Let- 


‘ters must always have the postage paid, fo New Or- 


leans. 





Pouice.---The way the Sand lake cual pedlers have 
been fined this week, we should suppose would forever 
be a caution to ail improvements oathe old-fash- 
joned bashel. 





The Boston Post says it it is confidently reported 
that the keels of four or five government steamers will 
be laid immediately, viz.—two at Charlestown, one at 
New York, and one at Philadelphia. 





Bennett, of the N. Y. Herald, has had three sever- 
al bills of indictment found against hitn for libels.— 
He has been held to bail, in $3000. 





Canapa.—Col. Prince, the cold-blooded hero of 
Windsor, who is now a member of the provincial par- 
liament, has given notice in that body, that he will 
move an address to the gevernor, for an amnesty to all 
political prisoners, even the New South Wales men, 
exeepting only Drs. Ro.ph and Duncombe, and Mr. 


Mackenzie. 





The editor of the Columbia Spy, a downright clev- 


er fellow, says that last’ week, he has taken a partner| 6, }orthror 
|in the firm, by the name of Miss Haggiet Scorr.—| 


We hope it will be a long time before a dissolution of 
the firm will take place. 


out, and a glance atits contents, strengthens our opin- 
ion of its high character. We take a very pretty piece 


of poetry, from one of its pages, by Mrs. E. H. W. 
Esling. 





Liseratitr.—Thos. W. Blachford, of Troy, has 
recently presented the Young Mens’ Association of 
that city, with a large and valuable collection of min- 
ecals. 





Fatser Matuew 1s Exetann.—This distinguish- 
ed apostle of temperance has accepted an invitation to 
attend the opening of the Roman Catholic cathedral 
at Birmingham, England, the 23d inst., afterwhich he 


will dine with a large party at the Towa Hall ia that 
borough. 


PSE EST SRT EET 

At tne residence of his father, Augustus M. Priest. 
after a short but severe attack of inflammation of the 
bowels. 

On Tharsday, after a lingering illness, James Born, 
aged 28 years. 

On the 24th inst., Harriet, daughter of John C. aad 
Selinda Brown, azed 1 year. 

On the 24th, Ann Elizabeth Christie, wife of Jas. 
Christie, aged 27 years. 

On the 27th, George, infant soa of A. E. Culver. 

On the 25th, after a short illness, Mary Brady, aged 
12 years. 

dn the 23d, George Gosman, son of Mrs, Margaret 
Dey, aged 19 years. 

In Glen, Montgomery co., on the 22d, Cristina 
Stanly, daughter of Jeremiah Smith of this city, aged 


56 years. 


In Hadson on the 18th inst. Miss Jane Lawrence 
Porter. daughter of Dr. Elijah Porter, of Waterford, 
and adopted daughter of L. U. Lawrence, aged 25 
pears, 

At Tallahassee, on the ]1th inst., the Rev. Philo 
Phelps, A. M., pastor of the Presbyterian church. 

At Phelps, on the 17th inst. Hop. David McNeill, 
aged 54. 

At Jersey City, N. J. on the 25th inst. Lucius F. 
Douglass. 

la Bolton, Vt. on the 18th inst. Betsy Farnham, 28, 

In Troy, cv the 24th inst. Harry Eddy, 29. 

In Nassau, Lewis W. Larkin, 40. In Berlin, Mrs, 
Mrs. Margaret Reeve, 66. 

At Washington city, suddenly, John Martin Baker, 
esq. late Consul at Neavitas, island of Cuba. 

At Torringford Conn., on the 8th, Wm. Battel, 68 
At Lima, Livingston co., on the 9th, suddealy, Hon. 
Matthew Warner. 

Ja Milford, June 30 Mrs Sally Town, 8% In Am- 
herst, July 8, Wm. Towne, 78. Also, Mrs. Sarah 
Kendell, 83. In Raymond, Ohio, June 29th, Jobn 
W. Raymond, 26. la Exeter, Mrs. Hannah Beck- 
ett, 69. In Concord, Mrs. Sarah Freach, 39. In 
Pembroke, July 5th, Moses Hazeltine, 65. tm Dover, 
on the Sth, Mrs. Lydia R. Uale, 68. In Mechanic 
township, Holmes co. Ohio, Mr. John Fry, 83. 
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THE VACATION. 


In gay delight 
Sparkling and bright 
The school-ginls home are wending ; 
Giddy little throng, 
They trip aloog 
With mind and heart unbending. 


Each sweet bright eye 
For a month may pry 
In the hearts that round are wooing ; 
Leaving a sting 
That love must bring 
Some conquer’d lover sueing. 


Then away they'll bound, 
O'er plain and mound, 
On the breeze with ringlets flyiag ; 
And hotly contend 
To the race’s ead, 
But they always reach it sighing. 


With brow still clear 
As now, no tear 
To leave its mark undying, 
May they as dear 
Long hence appear 
With truth and beauty vieing 


July, 16th. C. 


“ONE GLASS MORE.” 
Stay, mortals, stay ! nor heedless thus 
Thy sure destruction seal , 
Within that cup there lurks a curse, 
Which all who drink shall feel. 
Disease and death forever nigh, 
Stand ready at the door, 
And eager wait to hear the cry, 
Oh! give me * one glass more.” 


Go, view that prison’s gloomy cells— 
Their pallid tenants scan ; 

Gaze--gaze upon these earthly hells, 
And ask when they began: 

Had these a tongue—Oh, man! thy cheek 
Woald burn with crimson o’er, 

Had these a tongue they'd to thee speak, 
Oh, take not * one glass more !”’ 


Behold that wretched female form, 
An outcast from her home: 
Crushed in affliction’s blighting storm, 
And doom'd in want to roam: 
Hehold her? ask that prattler dear, 
Why mother is so poor, 
He'll whisper in thy startled ear, 
*T was father’s * one glass more '” 


Stay, mortal stay! repeot, return! 

_ Reflect upon thy fate ; 

rhe poisonous draught indignant spurn, 
Spurn—spern it ere too late ; 

Oh fly the alehouse's horrid din, 
Nor linger at the door, 

Lest thou perchance should sip again, 
The treacherous “ one glass more !” 


From the Lady’s Cabinet Magazine. 
THE BEAUTY OF THE HEART. 
BY MRS, C. H. W. ESLING. 
There is a beauty sweeter far 
Than dwells in sparkling eves, 
Or blashes on the tinted cheek 
That wears the rose s dyes. 


To no bright jewel'd coronet, 
Or touch of magie art 

Owes it its birth—it Springs undeck'd— 
The Beauty of the Meart. 


I've seen it in the starting tear, 
When Mercy's founts o’erfiow, 
When Hope, with Heavenly Promise came, 
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To cheer another's woe. 


No Eastern monarch ever set 
So priceless, pure a gem 

As that soft trembling, dewy tear, 
Within his diadem. 


And it hath whisper’d to my soul, 
In some low, gentle voice, 

Beside the sufferer’s couch of pain, 
Bidding his heart rejoice. 


Some lone stricken one, who thought 
Unmourn'd he would depart; 

But Home and Friendship, smiled again 
In Beauty of the Heart. 


I hold it as the richer dower 
Which our good God hath given, 
It delegates to mortal hand, 
The highest power of Heaven. 


And the sweet soul that seeketh woe 
To heal its venom'd smart, 

Is mission’d from the Eternal Throne 
With Beauty of the Heart. 





From Blackwood’s Magazine. 
BYE PAST TIMES. 


The sky is blue, the sward is green, 
The leaf upon the bough is seen, 

The wind comes from the balmy west, 
The little songster build its nest, 

The bee bums on from flower to flower, 
Till twilight’s dim and pensive hour ; 
The joyous year arrives; but when 
Shall bye past times come back again ? 


I think on childhood's glowing years— 
How soft, how bright. the scene appears ! 
How calm, how cloudless, pass'd away 
The long, long, summer holiday ! 

I may not muse—I must not dream— 
Too beautitul these visions seem 

For earth and mortal men ; but when 
Shall bye past times come back again ? 


I think of sunny eyes so soft, 

Too deeply felt enjoyed too oft; 

When through the bloomy fields T roved 
With her, the earliest, dearest loved ; 
Around whose form I yet survey, 

In thought a bright celestial ray 

To present scenes denied ; and when 
Shall bye past times come back again? 


Alas, the world at distance seen 
Appeared all blissful and serene, 

An Eden, form'd to tempt the foot 

With chrystal streams and golden fruit ; 
That world, when tried and trod is found 
A rocky waste, a thorny ground! 

We then revert to youth ; but when 
Shall bye past times come back again? 





WOMAN, 
BY ©. 0. M'CLEAN. 


The heat of woman, like the d:amond, has 
Light treasur'd in it. There a ray serene 


Of Heaven's own sunshine evermore had been. 


And tho‘ each stat of hope andj y may pass 
Away in darkness from life’s stormy sky, 
If man but rightly keep that heart, he‘ll find 
Sweet gleams of consolation there enshrined, 
That will again allume his spirit's eyes, 
And thro* all time, and trial, and distress, 
Beam on him with a constant blessedness. 
Oh! did he always love her as he should, 
She never would forget him, Did he strew 


Nothing but thor. less flowers or kindoess through 


His “household ways, “her happy spirit would 
Gather from them love‘s honey like a bee, 
And hive it in the cells of memory, 

In after years to be his manna food, 

When wora and faint in sorrow’s solitude. 


| CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
| 


EACH MONTH. 
KAME. PLACE TIME. 

| Temple Eneainpment, , Albany ) 2d Friday. 
|Temple R A, Chapter, | Albany | 2d & 4th Tuesday 

| Mount Vernon Lodge Albany Ist & 3d Thursday, 
| Ten ple Lodge, | Albany Ist & 3d Tuesday. 

Apol'o Lodge Troy Ast & 3d Tuesday. 
} Apollo Chapter. | Troy | 2d & 4th Tuesday. 


| Apollo Encampment, 

| Evening Star Lodge, 
Phocnix Lodge, 

Olive Branch 

| Genesee Encampment, 


Troy | 3d Monde y. 

West Troy 2nd & 4th Wednesday. 
Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Bethany Ge. Ist Wednesday. 
Lockport Nia. 2nd Thursday 


| Ohio Lodge, No 101, | Wheeling Va.) lst Monday. 

| Wheeling Chapter, 19, | Me 2d Thursday. 

| Wheeling &.ncampment | “ | Ist Saturday. 

| Washiugton Council, | “ | 2d Monday ev © month 

| Utiea Lodge, 47, | Utica, last Thursday. 

| Oneida Chapter.57, | “ Ist Thursday. 

| UticaEncampment,3 | “ | 3d Tuesday. 

Mount Moriah. | Louisville, Ky. | Ist & 3d Menday- 
Louisville Encampment | do 4th Saturday. 

| King Solomon's chapter do 2d Monday 

| Tyrian Council | do | 4th Tuesday 

| Abrams Lodge | do | 2d & 4th Thursday 

| Clark Lodge do Istand 3d Thursday 

| Lodge of Antiquity | do Ist Saturday 


Memphis Chapter, | Memphis Tenn 
| Memphis Lodge, 


| Georgia Chapter 


3d Monday. 
2d Tuesday. 


| ° 
| Savannah Geo | 2d & 4th Tuesday. 


| Solomon Lodge do | Ist & 3d Thursday. 

| Zerubbabel Lodge ) de 2d and 4th Thursday 

| Oglethorpe L.odge | do | Ist and 3d Monday. 

| Shelbyville Chapter Shelbyville, Ky | 1st Monday 
Solomon’s Lodge, | do | 2d Monday. 
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‘yo tHE MASONIC FRATERNITY.—We 
are desirous Of drawing out some of the Masonic talent of 
four brethren, which at present appears to lie buried among the 
lrubbish; and to this end, we will pay TWNTY-FIVE DOLLARS- 
\for the best original essay on the subject of Masonry—for the sec 
j ond best, two elegantly engraved Master and Rotal Arch Aprons 
{on Satin, superbly got up, together with handsomely engraved di- 
i|plomas of the Master and R.A Degrees. For the third best, 
\the rree subscription of the Register so long as we shall have any 
\control of it. The Essay must not be less than TEN PaGes of or- 
|dinary foolscap, and it is desirable that the writer should not ex- 
| ceed fifteen such pages. The writer will choose his own method 
j of presenting his subject, in such attractive, useful and practical 
| shape, as will be of interestto the fraternity. The manuscripts wi'l 
be submitted to two competent and impartial brethren. Each 
MSS. to be accompanied with the name and residence of the wri- 
ter, written in such manner as to be detached from the copy ; and 
fee person shall be privy to such name but ourselves. All sueh 
manuscripts coming to us, whether by mail or otherwise, must be 
\free ofcharge The MSS.r-ceived, will be our property, and such 
| of them as may be considered worthy of publication, will have the 
|wame of the writer added, unless he shal! express a wish to the 
| contrary, which will be hon-rably observed. The time for receiv- 
ing such Essays will be umil the FOURTH OF AUGUST 
| NEXT; addressed to “ American Masonic Register, Albany. 
| 7 Those papers with whom we exchange, will oblige us, 
| they will either copy the «bove, or notice the substance ot it. 
| NEW ENGLAND TAVERN REMOVED 
HE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends, customers 
| and the travelling public generally, that he has removed from 
|his old siand, nine doors below. on the same side of the street, to 
{the large and commodious house, heretofore known as the Nation- 
jal Hotel, No. 159 Market street, and for a number of years past 
}oceupied by Mrs- Crosby as a Boarding House. His reasons for 
| removiag are, that he can better accommodate his customers, and 
| more of them, without any additional expense on their part. The 
| house is four stories high, with a proportionate depth. It is divided 
| imto a large number of rooms, admirably calculated for families.— 
Men of business, or persons travelling for pleasure. travellers by 
| rail-road, steamboat or stage, will nd the New England well ad- 
japted to their accommodation ; being within five or ten minutes 
walk of the rail road, and within sixty or seventy rods of three 
{steamboat landings. Breakfast will always be prepared every 
/morning during the season of navigation, at 6 o’clock, for those 
| wishing it, and intending to take the 7 o’clock morning boat for 
|New York. Also,one at 7o’clock. An execllent stablc is also at- 
| tatched to the honse, and every convenience for those travelling 
| with their teams. &c. The subscriber embraces the present op- 
portunity to return his si cere thanks to those who have so liber- 
ally patronized him @1 his old stand, and requests a continuance of 
their favors at the new one. His old customers and the public 
generally are respectfully invited to give him a call, and he pledges 
| himself to do all in his power to make their say while at his house 
| both pleasant and agreeable. Tis terms will be as they have al- 
ways been, viz. single meals 25 cents lodging 12 1-2 cents. 
iel9—Ily A.W. STARKS 


THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 
Is Published every:Saturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, 

Corner of Market and Division ts. Albany. 
| Texms.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
| Cents a year. To subscribers who receive their paper 
by mail, Two Dollars, if paid within 30 days after sub 
scribing; Too Dollars and Fifty Cents, if not paid with 
|in 6 months, or Three Dollars, if not paid until the ex- 
| piration of the year. No subscription received for bess 
|term, than one year. Back numbers at all times fur- 
| nished 

‘A post master may erclose money ina letter to the 
| publisher of a aprepenee, to pay the subserption for a 
| third pesson, and FRANK the Jetter, if written by him- 
self, , 





